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Ko, yet time femes, wherein you may redeeme 
your baniiht lionors.and rcftoreyour fclues, 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reuenge th e ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud king, who ftudies day and night 
T o anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloody payment of your deaths : 
.Therefore I fay* 

Wor, Peace coofen, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclaipe a fecret booke. 

And ‘to y-O'Ur qtiicke conceiving difcontciits 
He reade you matter deepe and dangerous* 

Asfuli of penll and aduenterous Ipirit* 

As to oVevvalke a Current roring lowd, ^ - 
On the vnltedfaft footing of a fpcare. 

Hot . If he fall in,good*rniglit,or iineke^ or fvvim* 
Send danger, from the Ealt vnto die Weft, 

So honor crofle it, from the North to S outh, 

And let them grapple : O the blond more itirs 
T o roule a ly on than to ftart a hare# 

Korth # Imagination of lome great exploit :h 
Driueshim beyond the bounds of patience. 

By heauen me diinkes it were an eafieleape, 

T o plucke bright honorfrom die palefac’d Moone, 
Or diue into the bottomc of the deepe. 

Where fadome line could neuer touch die groundj 
And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks. 

So he that doth redeems hcrthence might weare. 
Without corriuall all lier dignities: 

Blit out vponthis halfcfac’t fellowship. 

UTor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 

But notthe forme of whatfre fiiould attend, 

Good coolen giue n/e audience for -a while. 

Hot, I crie you mercy. 

^r.Thofe fame noble Scots that areyour prifoncr* 
Hot, lie keepe then!- all $ 

By God he (hall not haue a Scot anthem, 

Isjo, if a Scot would faue lus loule he fhall not. 

_ Vi* 


v.V ; 

T 


i 'Xl‘ 


ycil 


yjc .*?rir?r; 


■i * 

\r A 

vM) 


r JO\ 


a ti c 

% r !-t \ i 


hO 

*• 

Li(2 






, 


of JHettry th fourth 


lie keepe them by this hand, 
iTor. You ft art away, 

And lend no care vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe prifoners you ftiall keepe. 

Hot, Nay, I will: that's flat : . ^ 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer, 

But 1 will findc him when lie lies afleepe. 

And in his eare lie hollow Mortimer : 

Nay,ile haue a ftarling fhalbe taught to Ipeake 
Notlungbut Mortiir.er,and glue it him 
Tokeepe his anger ftill in motion. 

y^or, Heare you coofen, a word. 

Hot. All ftu dies here I lolemnly dene, , 

Sane how to gall and pinch tlns Bulhngbrooke 
And that fame fword and buckler prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke lus father loucs him not. 

And would be glad he inet with feme mifchance s 
I would haue lmn poifoned with a pot of Ale,. 

Ifror. Farewell kinfnian,ile talke to you 

When you are better tempered to attend. 

' Kor. Why what a wafpe-tongue and unpatientfoole 
A it thou? to breake into this womans moo de. 

Tying thine care to no tongue but thine owne ? d ~ 

Hot. Why looke you, I am wlupt and fcour gd With z 

Netlcd,and idling with piimires,when 1 heare 
Of this vile pphtitian Bullingbrooke, ■.> 

In Richards time, what do you cal) the place J 
A plague vpon it, it is i n Glocefterftiire j 

T’was where the mad-cap duke lus vnclc kept 

His vnde Yorkc, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this king of fmiles, this Bidhngbrooke: 

Why what a Candydeale ofeurtefie. 

This fawning greyhound then didprofter me, 

Looke when his infant fortune .came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kind eooien; Q ^ 
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